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troubled. She said to Paul and Olga as they drove
away that she had had an unpleasant impression, as if
something was not right.

There were officers and men seeing the King off.
Zelenika is a military station. There was the singing of
the national anthem. The Duhrovmk moved off from
the mole. Smoke surged into the dull atmosphere;
the keel of the destroyer cleft the green waters of the
gulf. The King in his admiral's uniform stood gazing
at the coast he had lived for and fought for. He said
not a word. Like a phantom he was removed from
Jugoslavia.

The story that a telephone message was received at
Zelenika asking the King to delay embarkation as the
police were desirous to follow up the movements of a
group of terrorists across Europe appears to be untrue.
Prince Paul, the Queen, Jevtitch, all deny knowledge of
any such message. They must have known. The
departure of Pospichil, Krai and Raitch out of Hungary
had been signalled to the police, but further trace of
them had been lost. The King left Zelenika on the
same day that a group of conspirators left Paris for
Marseilles, but that coincidence was unknown to the
authorities.

Atsa Dimitrievitch, before he left Jugoslavia, had
been a little apprehensive about the monarch's safety.
No detectives had been deputed to accompany the King.
No agents had been sent in advance to Marseilles and
Paris to watch for suspect persons. Everyone in the
gang except Vlada the Chauffeur and the blonde lady
were known to the police, Their photographs were
ranged in albums at the Ministry of the Interior. And
Vlada the Chauffeur was "wanted" in Bulgaria. A
posse of capable Balkan police would have had a fair